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Chapter 1: Chapter 1 


“We do make a great couple, don't you think? 
Otherwise, we wouldn't have won again like we 
always do!" Ladybug boasted, leaning into his 
personal space with a smile. 


Adrien put a hand to his face, sighing in frustration. 
“We're a team!" He reminded his so-called ‘partner’, 
the anger he'd almost gotten over rekindling like a 
flame given fresh oxygen, "Not a couple!" 


How many times did he have to tell her? How many 
times did he have to turn her down? 


“Don't start that again!" He exclaimed, leaning away 
and crossing his arms over his chest so she couldn't 
grab him like she always did when he let his guard 
down, "I already told you I'm in love with another 
girl!" 


But Ladybug just smiled innocently, like she wasn't 
doing anything wrong. Like this wasn't the dozenth 
time he'd told her to stop. Like this was nothing but a 
game to her. 


"Besides!" He continued, getting angry all over again 
as he remembered what had just happened in the 
fight, "This 'charming lady' act of yours was the 
reason we got distracted and got into all this trouble 
in the first place!" 


During the fight, she had lJounged on the ground while 
he single-handedly held off the Akuma, forcing him to 
do triple the work, protecting himself as well as her. 
She didn't lift a finger to help. 


She just literally lounged there, twirling her yoyo 
around a finger as she called out 'compliments' and 
continued to pretend like they were dating and madly 
in love despite all the times he’‘d told her no, stop 
calling us a couple, stop trying to kiss me, stop 
touching me, stop asking me out when I've already 
told you to stop! 


She didn't care how uncomfortable her advances 
made him. She didn't care how stressed he was 
because he couldn't ever let his guard down around 
her. Because every time he did, every time he allowed 
himself to relax, she took advantage. She pounced 
like a predator that had just been waiting for an 
opportunity to strike. It was like she spent every 
Spare second watching him and waiting for an 
opportunity to grab him-to hug him, to kiss him[]! 


It didn't matter how many times he pulled away, it 


didn't matter how many times he pushed her away, it 
didn't matter how clear he made his distress and 
discomfort. It didn't matter how many times he told 
her to stop. It didn't matter how many times he told 
her no. 


She didn't care. She never stopped. 
Even now, she was /Jaughing at him. 


She was grinning and snickering like she knew the 
punchline to the world's biggest joke, her eyes 
sparkling like this was all a fun, harmless game 
instead of psychological and physical torture. He was 
supposed to be able to trust her with his life. He 
couldn't even trust her enough to offer her a hand up. 


The last time he'd done that, she'd repaid his 
kindness by kissing him without even pretending to 
ask,so that he had to rip his hand away and shove her 
backwards. And here she was. Laughing at him. As 
though they hadn't been mind-wiped by the Akuma. 
As though it were only through sheer luck that they 
hadn't lost their Miraculouses to Mourning Cloak. 


“Yeah, that's right, laugh all you want." He said 
bitterly. She never listened. At this point he wasn't 
even surprised anymore. She'd gotten them hit by the 
Akuma. They'd lost their memories. They could have 
died. Mourning Cloak could have won. He might 
never have seen Plagg again! 


Suddenly, Ladybug was reaching out towards his face, 
and the combined fear and surprise gave him only 
enough time to yelp, "Hey! What are you doing[]!" 
before she turned his face to the side, directing his 


gaze towards Nino and Alya and[] 
He gasped. 


It felt like he'd been kicked in the stomach. Like all 
the air had been knocked from his lungs. 


Horror and disgust and fear flooded his veins. 


Nino was holding up his phone, a smug grin on his 
face as he smiled like a Cheshire cat, pointing at his 
phone while he chuckled. 


Adrien stared at the picture on the screen, feeling like 
a hole had opened in his stomach. 


It was a picture-of them. Of him. And Ladybug. 
She was kissing him. 
On the lips. 


She had her hand around his waist and their lips 
were locked in a kiss. 


Adrien recoiled, the air catching in his throat. No! No, 
no no no no no! 


"Fveryone saw that!?" He couldn't keep the panic out 
of his voice. His heart was racing in his chest and 
beating in his ears, his lungs felt like they were on 
fire. He could feel the blood rushing to his face like 
lava. "This is a disaster! What on earth happened?!" 


His mind flew through all the possibilities, all the 
horrifying, plausible possibilities. What had 
happened? How had this happened? What if this 
wasn't al/ that had happened? Oh god, what else had 
happened? He could feel the panic clawing at his 
throat, the disgust and the fear. His lips-she had 


kissed them. She had touched him she had kissed 
him. He couldn't shake the revulsion. He clutched his 
head in his hands, wanting nothing more than to claw 
his own mouth off to get rid of the sensation he hadn't 
been able to identify before but now could not ignore. 
All of this was so wrong-so horrible, invasive, 
revolting- 


“Well, one thing's for sure." Ladybug's delighted voice 
came, startling him to lift his head to look at her. 


She had her hands on her hips as she regarded him, 
Smugness radiating off of her like an aura. She waited 
until he met her gaze before she said, baring her 
teeth in a smile, just to piss him off and show him she 
knew how deeply her words cut. "We would make a 
good looking couple. We're meant for eachother, my 
kitty, you're the only one who doesn't see it." 


His rage was indescribable. He could feel it boiling up 
in his chest, hotter and hotter until he was sure he 
would have to scream to let it out. He opened his 
mouth to retort[] 


His ring beeped. He stopped cold. Terror washed 
away some of the anger. An even more familiar fear 
than the rage. 


He growled wordlessly, pulling his staff from his belt 
and clicking it open, his hands shaking almost too 
badly to activate it. 


He could stay, and argue, and tell her again that they 
weren't a couple and they never would be. Or he 
could get away now, while he still had the chance, and 
keep his secret identity safe from her. Keep himself 


safe from her. From her prying eyes and invasive 
touches. Adrien was afraid of many things, but one of 
the things he feared the most was of Ladybug finding 
out who he was beneath the mask. 


His life was bad enough, what with Nathaniel's 
bullying and Felix manipulating his friends. He didn't 
need to add a stalker to that list. He could barely cope 
with dealing with Ladybug during fights, he wasn't 
sure he would be able to handle it if one of these days 
he went to school only to find her waiting for him. 


She smiled at him, like this was all a game that she 
was winning. Like she knew exactly what he was 
thinking. She knew he had no choice. She knew how 
upset he was. She knew how disgusted he was. She 
knew how exhausted he was. Her grin widened even 
as he looked at her, and the rage spiked higher. 


But not high enough to drown out the fear. 


“This conversation is not over!" He snapped, barely 
able to breathe past the anger and adrenaline. 


She just smiled, and gave a little condescending 
wave, mocking him. Unable to stand it anymore, and 
his heart racing in anticipation of his ring beeping 
again, he turned and ran towards the edge of the 
building, and launched himself into the air with as 
much force as he could exert. 

As his leap took him over the top of a building and out 
of sight, Ladybug's laughter, followed quickly by Nino 
and Alya's, filled the air. 

He dug his fingers into the concrete of the roof he 
landed on, his breathing ragged, his eyes burning 


with the threat of tears. He didn't want to know what 
Ladybug had said to make them all laugh like that, 
but his mind couldn't help but conjure up horrible 
what ifs. 


They plagued him long after he found a spot to 
detransform, and made his way home. 


When he saw that Nino had posted the picture of 
Ladybug kissing him to the Chatblog a few hours 
later, along with an entire essay gushing about how 
romantic it was and how it was the moment they'd all 
been waiting for and about how there's no point in 
Chat Noir keeping up the pretence any longer, they 
all knew how he really felt about Ladybug, it was 
plain as day for everyone to see] 


He stabbed the tab closed before he could read 
anymore, dropped his head onto his desk, and 
covered it with his arms, struggling and failing not to 
CIY. 

He could barely deal with the fact that Ladybug had 
managed to kiss him on the lips after she got their 
memories erased. Now his friend-his friend-had 
betrayed him by publishing the picture and 
encouraging Ladybug's ideas! It was like Nino wanted 
to rub salt into the wound! 


Nino was supposed to be his friend! How could he 
have posted that picture, and said those things, when 
he'd been right there when Adrien saw it? He'd seen 
Adrien's reaction! He'd seen what Adrien had said! 
He'd seen how upset Adrien was! 


And still, he had posted it! Still, he had said those 


things! 
Adrien had thought he could trust Nino, if no one 
else. But it looked like he'd been wrong. 


Adrien lifted his head just enough that he could see 
his computer screen, and the picture he had set as 
the desktop background. 


At least Marinette would never hurt him, he 
comforted himself with the thought. Marinette was 
kind, and gentle, and sweet. He'd fallen in love with 
her because of the kindness she'd shown him. 


She would never hurt him. 
Of that, at least, he was certain. 


